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She was trying to seduce him. Sebastian was profoundly
shocked. This was not the way it should happen. Nor was
there time. His honor was at stake. His honor was a very
ticklish thing. He was not very clear what it was. He only
knew when it had been attacked. The situation in Spain, for
instance... Franco's rebellion against the Government had
affected his honor so profoundly that he had gone there to
fight Franco and his Fascists. He hated Fascists for making
him fight them. That was their greatest sin. He had lost more
than two years' work by this. True, he had seen some beauti-
ful things, some terrible things. He had afterward made
sketches, pictures which he considered superior to Goya's,
But his soul had been damaged. He had also sustained two
wounds, and been promoted to the command of a company,
but these facts were accepted as a by-product only of the years,
and uninteresting when compared to the time wasted and the
spiritual damage done to his soul by war.
It was annoying that he could not make up his mind. He
still wanted to paint Olga in the nude, though he had told her
he didn't. And he wanted to sleep with her again. Both were
to his mind the supreme compliments he could pay her. No
man could do more, and few, if they were not artists, could
do as much. But again, this was not the moment. He looked
at her sitting on the arm of a stuffed chair: at the line of her
shoulders, at her breasts, at her length from hip to toe. Most
women were too long in the torso. They were like ducks with
their buttocks too close to the ground. His fingers fondled the
breech of the rifle.
Tes, I would like some champagne,3 he said. elf you have
some. It is refreshing if it is not too dry.3 He did not like very
dry champagne, it pricked his mouth. In his heart he disap-
proved of all champagne, not for its taste which he liked, but
for its implications. Still at this moment he could compromise
with his conscience. He could consider it medicinal. He had
been upset by Maria's betrayal of him, by this attempted se-